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went home to her houſe juſtified. S 
God her Saviour, and teſtified, © In him I have re- 
demption, through his blood, the forgiveneſs of my 
fins.” gs 


| A suo ACCOUNT or TE DEATH 
OF | 


Mrs. HANNAH RICHARDSON, + 


 . BR1sfoL, Saturday, April 19, 1741. 
I Was haſtily called to one that was dying. It 
1 was Hannah Richardſon, a young woman, who 
had long been a ſincere mourner for Chriſt, a true 
Hannah, a woman of a ſorrowful ſpirit. God had 
awakened and drawn her from her intancy, and ſhe. 
heartily laboured to eſtabliſh her own righteoul- 


neſs, ſeeking acceptance (as we did all)“ Not by 
faith, but as it were by the works of the law.” 


When it pleaſed God to ſend the Goſpel of his 


free grace to this city, ſhe gladly parted with her 


own righteouſneſs and ſubmitted herſelf to the righ- 
teouſneſs of God. She was a conſtant hearer of 


bis word, but received no benefit by it; no com- 


fort, no peace, no life. Yet ſhe continued waiting 
for ſeveral months, till it pleaſed our Lord, who 


ſends by whom he will ſend, to make uſe of my 


Miniſtry, and apply the word of reconciliation to 
her ſoul. Jeſus gave her a token for pod, and ſhe 
e rejoiced in 


But alas! the comforter was as a gueſt that tar- 
rieth but a day. She ſoon gave place to the reaſon- 
ing devil, who aſked, How can thoſe things be ? 


9 How can you be juſtified, ſo vile a ſinner as you? 


You only deceive yourſelf! Hath God for Chriſt's 


| ſake * you? He hath ſurely not forgiven 


ou.” By fuch ſuggeſtions he well-nigh tore away 
her ſhield, All the comfort of her faith, all her 
„ YE peace 


( 4) 
peace and joy in believing he did entirely ſpoil her 
of; God ſo permitting it, to try her, and prove her, 
and ſhew her what was in her heart, that he might 
do her good in her latter end. He hid his face from 
her, and ſhe was troubled, * I will allure her, ſaid 
God, and bring her into the wilderneſs,” Here ſne 
long wandered out of the way, in barren and dry 
land, where no water was. The poor and needy 
ſought water, and there was none, and her tongue 
failed for thirſt, She could truly ſay with the pro- 
phet, Verily thou art a God that hideſt thyſelf. Or, 
with the patient man, Behold, I go forward, but 
he is not there, and backward, but I cannot per- 
ceive him; on the left hand, where he doth work; 
but I cannot behold him: he hideth himſelf on the 
right-hand, that I cannot fee him. Her bones were 
ſmitten aſunder, as with a ſword, while the enemy 
ſaid unto her, Where is now thy God? Where 
is now thy faith? Thou art a thouſand times worſe 
than ever,” Sn | 5 3 
So indeed ſhe ſeemed to herſelf, when fin ap- 
peared ſin. God was now uncovering her heart, 
and convincing her of Original Sin. The old man 
of ſin was more and more revealed, till at laſt ſhe 


- faw that her inward parts were very wickedneſs, 


and every imagination of the thoughts of her heart, 
only evil continually. She had no power to pray 
or | ge or ſo much as to think one good thought; 
and at the ſame time was fo torn and diſtracted 
with doubts and fears, that ſhe deſpaired even of 
life. That thought above all tormented her, What 
would become of me, if 1 ſhould die in this dark. 
neſs? Without holineſs no one ſhall fee the 

Lord.“ At other times ſhe had a faint perſuaſion 

that God would finiſh his work before he called her 
hence. | {Ok | * 

She durſt not ſay ſhe had faith, or any intereſt in 
Chriſt; and yet ſhe could not give it up. One little 
ſpark of hope lay at the very Daun of her 3 5 
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which was Chriſt's hold of her. He would not an 
his . or let her go. 


ven this was often a great trouble to her, that 


ſhe could not fear death as formerly; (for this fear 
was entirely caſt out, the firſt moment ſhe was ſen- 
ſible of her juſtification.) And, whenever ſhe had 
| the leaſt comfort or peace, ſhe ſtarted back as it 


were, and feared to take hold on it, ſuſpetting that 


| the was fallen aſleep again, and reſting without 
_ Chriſt. She went mourning all the day long, and 


refuſed to be comforted, becauſe he was not. 
For many days and months ſhe walked on ſtill in 


darkneſs, and had no light, but againſt hope be- 


lieved in hope ; ſtaggering oftentimes, but not fal- 
ling, through unbelief. Still the bore up under her 


- continual fears of being a caſtaway. She waited in 
a conſtant uſe of all the means of grace, never 


miſſed the communion, or hearing the word, tho“ 
all was torment to her, for ſhe never found benefit; 
nothing, ſhe ſaid, affected her, there was none ſo 
wicked as her. I am a witneſs to her many com- 


plaints and wailings. Yet ſhe perſiſted with a glo- 


rious obſtinacy ; and followed on to know the Lord, 


_ walking in all his commandments and ordinances 
blameleſs. She went on ſteadily in the way of her 


duty, never intermitting it on account of her in- 
ward conflicts. Not ſlothful in buſineſs, but work- 


ing almoſt continually with her own hands. Moſt 
ſtrict was ſhe, and unblamable in all her relative 
duties, and in all manner of converſation. Thoſe 
who lived with her never heard a light and trifling 
word come out of her mouth. She did not fit ſtill, 


till ſhe ſhould be pure in heart, but redeemed the 


time, and bought up every opportunity of doing 


good. To do good ſhe never forgot, but ſpoke to 
all, and warned all, both children and grown per- 
ſons, as God delivered them into her hands. She 


was exceeding tender-hearted towards the fick, 


Whether in body or ſoul. She could not rejoice 
EE SL with 
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with thoſe that rejoiced, but ſhe wept with thoſe 


that wept, and encouraged them to wait upon God, 


who hid his face from her, to be never weary in 
well-doing; for in the end, ſaid ſhe, they would 
reap if they fainted not. „„ 

See here a pattern of true mourning! A ſpec- 
tacle for men and angels! A ſoul ſtanding up under 
the intolerable weight of Original Sin! Troubled 


on every ſide; perplexed, but not in deſpair; per- 
ſecuted by ſin, the world and the devil, but not 
forſaken ; caſt down, but not deſtroyed; walking 
on as evenly under that load of darkneſs, as if ſhe 
had been in the broad light of God's countenance, 


Whoſoever thou art that ſeekeſt Chriſt ſorrowing, 


Go thou and do likewiſe. RE TE 
In this agony ſhe continued, till it pleaſed God 
to viſit her with her laſt ſickneſs. For the two or 
three firſt days, ſhe could not be kept from the 
word; but was then conſtrained to take her bed. 


She had early notice of her departure, and told one 


of her Band, that ſhe ſhould not recover. She had 


expreſſed great carneſtneſs to ſee me, but I could 
not viſit her till the Thurſday following. I then 
found her, to her own ſenſe and feeling, 1n uiter 


_ deſpair, 1 am dying (he cried) without pardon, 


without a Saviour, without hope.“ I prayed in full 


aſſurance of faith, and then teſtified the love k 
_ Chriſt to her, a loſt ſinner; declaring to her, that 
he would fulfil in her the work of faith with power, 
My ſoul for your's (I told her) it you depart hence, 
before your eyes have ſeen his ſalvation, Yet a 
litile while, and he that ſhall come will come, and 


will not tarry. The word of our God ſhall ſtand 


for ever. Every one that ſeeketh findeth. Fear 
not; behold he comes quickly; and one moment 
of his preſence will make you abundant amends _ 
for all the pain of abſence.” % Tg 
When I was gone, her ſuffering, rather increaſed, 


and Satan raged the more, The lion tore her, as it 


were, 


* 


ht ae 
were, to pieces: ſhe was in a mighty conflict, and 
ſaid, “ None knows what I have gone through in 


this ſickneſs; my enemy triumphs over me; it is 


= hour of darkneſs; it is more than I am able to 
Dear.” - | F 
The captive exile haſteneth that ſhe may be looſed, 
and that ſhe ſhould not die in the pit, nor that her 
bread ſhould fail. This trial was the ſevereſt of all. 
The devil (ſhe ſaid) beſets me ſorely ; I ſhall never 
hold out; I thall periſh at laſt ; but if I am loſt L 
am content: though I go down to hell, let but Chriſt 
be with me, and I will go without fear.” Here ſhe 
ſeemed to be ſtrengthened to endure a greater agony. 
She drank of the cup which her Lord drank a and 
had fellowſhip in thoſe ſufferings, which made him 
cry out, My God. my God, why haſt thou forſaken 
me! To complete her diſtreſs, the angel of death 
came! She was ſtruck and changed on a ſudden 
= a that one came and told me ſhe was juſt dying.) 
Then, as man would judge, ſhe let go her hold of 
+ God: and the ſpirit failed before him, and the foul 
which he had made. PET | 2 1 
In this dreadful moment, this laſt extremity, this 
_ deepeſt diſtreſs the human ſoul is capable oi——the 
comforter came. The Lord, her Saviour, came 
ſuddenly to his temple. * As lightning ſhineth from 
one end of the heaven unto the other, ſo was the 
coming of the Son of Man.“ He took away the 
veil from her heart, and revealed himſelf in her, in a 
manner the world knoweth not of. She broke out, 
Now I know that Chriſt died for ne. He hath 
waſhed me from all my fins in his precious blood, 
] have eternal life abiding in me.“ COS 
Soon after ſhe had found redemption, I called, and 
ſaw her in full triumph of faith. O how unlike 
what ſhe was in my laſt viſit! If any man is in Chriſt 
he is a new creature. This is the work which deſpi- 
ſers will not believe, though a man declare it unto 
them, Her ſoul was paſſed from death unto lite ; 
= an 


1 


an hidden everlaſting life in God. After we bad 


prayed, ſhe witneſſed a good confeſſion. ] believe 


nin Jeſus Chriſt; I feel the truth of theſe words of 


his, I am the Raumes and the Liſe. I have 


no fear, no doubt, no trouble. Your words were 


true: he bas fulfilled his promiſe.” 
Never did I behold a ſoul ſo filled. "a of her 
words were, Now indeed he hath made me amends 


for my waiting. Bleſſed be God, all my pain is 


nothing, 1 have ſuffered nothing. I ſmell the ſweet 


| odour of the name of Jeſus. His ſmell is as the 


ſmell of Lebanon. Who is ſo ſweet as my Be- 


loved? My Beloved 1s mine, and I am his. Ilove 


wm Chriſt with all my heart. 1 deſire to be dif: 
- ſolved, and to be with Chriſt, But his will be done, 


1 have no will of my own. 
Doubt not, but be perſuaded that neither life nor 


death, nor things preſent, nor things——” She in- 


terrupted me with No, no, I cannot doubt, al- 


though I did doubt. I cannot fear now; perfect 
love hath caſt out fear, I have full redemption | in 


the blood of Jeſus.“ 

I0 her ſiſters ſhe had ſaid before I came, Hea- 
ven is open! 1 ſee Jeſus Chriſt with all his angels 
and ſaints in white. And I am joined to them, I 
| ſhall never be A more. I ſee what I cannot 
utter or Expreſs! Cannot you ſee Jeſus Chriſt ? 
There, there he ſtands ready to receive you all. O 
do not doubt of the love of Jeſus: Look on me! 
If he has taken me into his boſom, who need de- 


ſpair? Fear not, fear not, He is loving unto every 


man. 1 believe Chriſt died for all. 


Her firſt words, after I left her, were, © Liberty 1 


Liberiy ! This is the glorious ry wt of the Sons 
of God! I know it, I ſee it, I fee 


believe there 1s len a Liberty! and he will give 
it 75 I am ſanctiſed wholly, ſpirit, foul and 
bo pe 


She 


While I was ſaying, 


it. Beheve, | 


Ew 
'She had fpent the time, while I was abſent, in 


fervent prayer; and at my third viſit told me, © I 


have whatſoever I aſk. I have aſked life for my 
mother and ſiſters, and have obtained it.“ I took 
the opportunity, and put her upon praying for the 
peace of Jeruſalem, for union, and for the Preachers 


of Reprobation, that God might open their eyes; 


for my brother, and for the lambs of this fold, that 
they might not be turned out of the way. 
The fourth time I came to fee her, they told me 


ſhe had been in.a great conflict; of entimes re- 


peating, I will wieſtle with thee for a bleſſing. 


I Will not let thee go unleſs thou bleſs him. Blets 
that ſoul! Give him the thing afk. At laſt, the 
ſaid, Now Iam more than conqueror. . I have the 
petitions Laſk. Not one is unanſwered.“ 


To me ſhe ſaid, I have power with God, and 


with man, and have prevailed.” 


From expounding at the Malt-Room, I returned 
the laſt time, and tound her ready for the bride. 
groom, her every word was full of power, and life, 

and love. It was the Spirit of her Father which 


ſpoke in her. She had been wreſtling again, and 


making interceſſion for the ſaints and all mankind ; 


particularly her own church and nation. Some of 


ber words were, Thy judgments are abroad in the 
earth, O that the inhabitants of this land may learn 
righteouſneſs! Grant me, ſweet Jeſus, that they 


may repent and live.“ She prayed fervently for the 


Society, that they might abide in the word, keep 


cloſe together, and be all of one heart and mind. 


« There is a curſe upon them, (ſaid ſhe) a curſe of 
unthankfulneſs ; but I have prayed my dear Lord 
to remove it, and he will remove it.” | 

When one of her ſiſters came to fee her, who was 


deeply mourning for Chriſt, ſhe laboured much to 
comfort her, bade her look at ker, ſo miſerable and 


hopeleſs an unbeliever lately; and aſſured her the 


comforter ſhould quickly come. At the ſight of her 


ſiſter's 


r ̃ũͤ R ¶ Ä 


ſiſter's tears, O how ſweetly did ſhe lament over her! 
I never ſaw ſo much ſympathy ! The ſpirit in her 


- mourned like a turtle-dove, and made interceſſion 


with groanings that cannot be uttered. N 
All the time of her ſickneſs ſhe never once com- 


plained or ſhewed the leaſt ſenſibility of pain, or that 


ſhe had any body at all. When one aſked her if 
ſhe did not feel her pains, being then in ſtrong 
convulſions, ſhe anſwered, * My pain is great, but 
I do not feel it. It does not trouble me. I chooſe 
it rather than eaſe; for my Lord chooſes it. Pain or 


_ eaſe, life or death, tis all one, The Spirit beareth 
witneſs with my Spirit, that I am a child of God; 
I have the earneſt of mine inheritance in my heart. 


I have no will. I am made perfect in love.” 
I aſked, whether that peace which ſhe taſted above 
a year ago, Was the {ame ſhe now enjoyed? She an- 


ſwered, It was of the ſame kind, in the loweſt or 


firſt degree. It ſurely was juſtification,” 


. 


' After I went, the ſaid, * This day ſhall I be with 
him in paradiſe. Within four and twenty hours I 


1h.ll be with my beloved.“ 
She continued all night in the labour of love, 


making powerful ſupplication for all men. About 


three on Sunday morning ſhe ſaid, * It is finiſhed.” 
All ſufferings even for others ceaſed from that mo- 


ment, and ſhe began the new ſong, which ſhall never 
end. Her whole employment now was the ſame with 
| theirs, to whom ſhe was going, the innumerable com- 
pany of angels, the church of the firſt-born. Sbe 
Tang to the Harper's harp, without any intermiſſion, 
till two in the afternoon; even while they were giving 


her cordials, ſhe ſang. Her hope was full of immorta- 
lity, her looks of heaven, till with ſmiles of triumph 
the reſigned her ſpirit into the hands of her dear Re- 


deemer. Death wanted all its pomp and circum- 
ſtances of horror. She went away without any 
agony, or figh, or groan. She only reſted; and 
ſweeily fell aſleep in the arms of Jeſus. 
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TJ OW happy every child of 
H Who gry bis ſins b 


This earth, he cries, is not my place, 
I ſeek my place in heaven: 

A country far from mortal ſight ; 
Yet, O! by faith Iſee 

The land of feſt, the ſaints delight, 
The heaven prepar'd for me. 


A ſtranger in the world below, 
I calmly ſojourn here, 

Nor.can its happineſs or woe 
Provoke my hope or fear: 

* 1 in a — end, 

oys as ſoon are paſt ; 

But, © the blifs to Thich 1 tend. 

Eternally ſhall laſt, 


To that Jeruſalem ee 
With ſinging I repair, 

While in the fleſh, my + 6p and ove 
My heart and foul are t 

There my exalted Saviour ſtands, 

My merciful High-Prieſt, 

And ſtill extends his wounded hands 
To take me to his breaſt. 


What is 458 bere to court my lay, 
To hold me back from home, 

While angels beckon me away, 

And Jeſus bids me come? 

Shall I regret my parted friends 
Still in the —4 contin'd f ; 

Nay, but whene'er my ſoul aſcends, 
* will not ſtay | hind. 


| Tue race we all are running now, 
And if I firſt attain, :\ 
* too their willing head ſhall bow, 
ge the prize ſhall gain: 
Now — the brink of death we. Rand, 
And if 1 paſs before, 


They all ſhall ſoon eſcape to land, 
And hajl me on the hore. 167 v1 


Then let me ſuddenly remove, 
That hidden life to ſnare; 
1 ſhall not loſe my friends . 
But more enjoy them there. 
There we in Jeſus praiſe ſhall join, 
His boundleſs love proclaim, - 
And ſolemnize in ſongs divine 
Ide marriage of the Lamb, 


O what a bleſſed hs e is ours ! tee. 
While here on earth we ſlay; . on 
We more than taſte the heave F powers , 
And antedate that day: 

We feel the reſurrection near, 

Our life in Chriſt conceal'd, 
And. with bis glorious reſence here 
Our earthen veſſels Id. | 


O would He more of Ment below, 
Anda let the veſſel break; _— 
And let our ranſom ' d ſpirits go 
To graſp the God we ſeek: 
In raptyrous awe on Him to gaze 
Who bought the ſight for me, 
"IJ ſhout and wonder at his grace, 
TROY bil STUN. | * 
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They too their willing head ſhall bow, 
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HJ. 
The race we all are running now, 
And if I firſt attain, -\ \ 


They too the p11ze ſhall gain: 


No on the brink of death we ſtand, * 


And if I paſs before, _ 


They all mall ſoon eſcape to land, 
And hail me on the ſhore. 


Then let me ſuddenly remove, 


That hidden life to ſhare; 


1 ſhall not loſe my friends above, 


But more enjoy them there. 


There we in Jeſus praiſe ſhall join, 


His boundleſs love proclaim, 


And ſolemnize in ſongs divine 


O © what a bleſſed hope is ours! ; 


Me more than taſte the heavettly p 
And antedate that day: 


The marriage of the Lamb, 


While here on earth we ſtay ß 


We feel the reſurrection near, 


Our life in Chriſt conceal'd, 
And with his glorious preſence here 
Our earthen veſſels fill. 


O would He more of heaven beſtow, 


And let the veſſel break, 


5 And let our ranſom'd ſpirits go 
| I To graſp the God we ſeek: 
In rapturous awe on Him to gaze 
25 Who bought the Tight for me, 
5 And ſhout and wonder at his grace, 
3 Through all eternity, 
4 be Mar Ge” 8 a © 
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